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Was born at Shafi/bury, Dor/eſhire, In 

1710. My Father followed Gardening, 
and brought me up to the ſame employment, 
tor ſeveral years, but I did not like it, and 
longed for ſome buſineſs, that would allow me 
more liberty. In the mean time, I was very 
undutiful to my Parents, and much given to 
Curſing, Swearing, Lying, and Sabbath-break- 


ing. But I was not eaſy in this way, being often 


afraid, that the Devil would carry me away. 
2, I was then placed with my Uncle to learn 
to make Buttons. I liked this well at firſt, but 


was ſoon tired of it. However, I ſtayed out the 


year. But my Uncle then removing to Bland- 


ford, I was ax of buſineſs. I wrought in many 


laces, but ſtayed in none, being like the 
troubled ſea, that cannot reſt. After ſome time, 
I went to my Uncle at Blandford, and wrought 


with him about a quarter of a year. But ſtill I 
found no ſatisfattion in any thing, neither in 
working, eating, drinking, nor even in fleeping; 


though neither I myſelf, nor any of my ac- 


quaintance could imagine what was the matter 


with me. 
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Some time after, as I was working alone, 
the Devil broke in upon me, With reaſonings 
concerning the being of a God, till my ſenſes 


were almoſt gone. He then ſo ſtrongly tempted 


me, to blaſpheme God, that I could not with- 
ſtand. He then told me, Thou art inevitably 


damned.” And I readily believed him. For 


I thought, though 1 have not curſed God, out- 
wardly, yet he looketh at the heart. This con- 


ſideration made me fink ! into deſpair, as a ſtone. 


in the mighty waters. 


4. I now began to wander about 5 the river 


ſide, and through woods and ſolitary places, 
many times looking up to heaven with an heart 
ready to break, thinking I had no part there. 
I thought every one happy but myſelf: the 
Devil continually telling me, there was no 
mercy for me. Yet 1 thought it was hard, to 
be baniſhed for ever from the preſence of a 
merciful God. I cried to him for help; but 1 
found no relief; it ſeemed to be all in vain. 90 


I ſaid, like the men of Judah, There is no hope; 


and then gave the reins to my evil deſires; not 
caring which end went foremoſt, but giving 


myleif up again to wicked company, and all 


their evil ways, 

If at any time I grew unealy again, I 
Aifled it by drinking, ſwearing, card-playing, 
lewdnefs, and the like works of darkneſs, which 
I then purſued with all greedineſs. And I was 
baſtening on when the great, tremendous God, 
met me as a lion in the way, and his holy Spirit 


whom I had been ſo long grieving, returned 


with greater force than ever. I hed no reſt day 


or night. I was afraid 10 go to bed, leſt the 


Devil ſhould fetch me away before morning. 
] was 
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1 was afraid to ſhut my eyes, leſt I ſhould awake 


in hell. 1 was terrified when aſleep; ſometimes 


dreaming that many Devils were in the room, 
ready to take me away; ſometunes that the 


world was at an end, and I was not ready to 


appear before the Judge of quick and dead. At 


other times I thought 1 ſaw the world on fire, 
and the wicked left to burn therein, with myſelf 
among them, and when 1 awoke, my ſenſes 


were almoſt gone. 


6. I was often on the point of deflroying my- 
ſelf, and was ſtopped, I know not how. Then 
did I weep bitterly: I moaned like a dove; I 
chattered like a ſwallow, But I thought, though 
my anguiſh is very great, it is not like thoſe 
who are lifting up their eyes in torments Then, 
for a few moments, I felt thankfulnels to God. 


But ſtill the thoughts of death and judgment 
followed me cloſe for upwards of two years, tilt 


all my bodily ſtrength was gone. Returning 
home one day, and fitting down infa chair, my 


Mother obſerving my pale look and low voice, 


aſked, * What is the matter with you?” But I 
durſt not tell her: ſo I turned it off. | 

7 One night asI was going to bed, ! durſi not 
he down without prayer. So fal lung upon my 
knees, I began to conſider, What can I pray 


for?“ I have neither the will nor the power to 
do any thing good. Then it darted into my 
mind, I will not pray; neither will I be be- 


holden to God for mercy.” TI arole from my 
knees, without prayer; and laid me down ; 1 


not in peace. I never had ſuch a night bets; 


I was as if my very body had been in a 96 15 


and I had a hell in my conſcience, I was 
fhorongh'y perſuaded, the Devil was in the 
A 
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room: and I fully expetted every moment, that 
he would be let looſe upon me. I judged my- 
ſelf to be one of the worſt creatures that God 
ever made. I thought, I bad ſinned beyond the 
reach of mercy. Yet all this time I kept to the 
church, though I was often afraid to go, leſt the 
church or the tower ſhould fall upon me. 

8. In Spring, I was employed by a Tanner, 
to go with his carriage, and fetch dried bark. 
As I was returning by myſelf, I was violently 
tempted to blalpheme, yea, and hate God: till 
at length, having a flick in my hand, 1 threw it 
towards heaven againſt God, with the utmoſt 
enmity. Immediately I ſaw 1n the clear element, 
a creature like a Swan, but much larger, part 

black, part brown. It flew at me, and went juſt 
over my head. Then it went about forty yards, 
lighted on the ground and ſtood ſtaring upon 
me. This was in a clear day, about twelve 
o'clock: I ſtrove to pray, but could not. At 
length God opened my mouth. I haſtened 
home, praying all the way, and earneſt! y reſoly- 
ing to fin no more. But 1 ſoon forgot my 
reſolution, and multiplied my ſins, as the ſands 
on the ſea-ſhore. 

9. To compleat all, I enliſted myſelf a ſoldier, 
in the Queen's Regiment of Dregoons. When 
we marched for Glouceſter, on Cluiltmas-day in 
the morning, 1739: the thoughts of p; rug | 
with all my friends, my wife, and children, wore 
ready to break my heart. My fins like _—_ 
came all to my rememberance, and my irvubles 
increaſed night and day. Nevertheleſs, when I 
became acquainted with my comrades, I ſoon 
returned as a dog to the vomit, Yet God ſoon 
renewed my good deſires. I began to read and 


pray, 


N 
pray, and go to church every day. But fre- 
quently I was ſo tempied there, that it was as 
much as I could do, to avoid blaſpheming aloud, 
Satan ſuggeſled, * Curſe him, curſe bim!“ per- 
| haps an hundred times. My heart as often 
replied, © No! No! No.“ Then he ſuggeſted, 
Thou haſt ſinned againſt the Holy Ghoſt.” 
But I flill cried unto God, though the deep 

waters flowed over me, and deſpair cloſed me 
in on every fide. 

10. Soon after we marched to camp at K:ng's- 
Clear in Hampſhire. Thence we removed to 
winter-quarters at Farrixgdon. I was {hill deeply 
miſerable through ſin ; but not conqueror over 
it. This was ſtill my language, 


„Here I repent, and fin again: 
Now | revive, and now am lain! 
Slain with the ſame unhappy dart, 
Which Oh! too often wounds my heart!” 


11. Aſter this, I quartered at Highworth, in 
Wiltſhire. Among many old books which were 
here I found one, entitled © Grace Abounding 
to the Chief of Sinners.” I read it with the utmoſt 
attention, and found his caſe nearly reſembled 
my own. Having ſoon after orders to march for 
| Scotland, we marched the firſt day to Banbury, 
where I found again, in a Bookſeller's ſhop, 
Grace Abounding to the Chief of Sinners.” 
1 bought it, and thought it the belt book I ever 
ſaw: and again I felt ſome hopes of mercy. In 
every town where we ſtayed, I went to church. 
But I did not hear what I Wanted: Bold the 
Lamb of Cod, who taitelh away the fin of the 
world, TW Ts 


E 


12. Being come to Alnwick, Satan deſired to 


| have me, that he might ſift me as wheat. And 


the hand of the Lord came upon me with ſuch 


weight, as made me roar for very anguiſh of 
ſpirit. I could truly ſay, The arrows of the 
Almighty are within me; the poiſon whereof 
 drinketh up my ſpirits. Many times I ſtopped 
in the ſtreet, afraid to go one ſtep farther, leſt I 
ſhould ſtep into hell. Then I cried unto the 
Lord and ſaid, © Why haſt thou ſet me as a 
mark ? Let looſe thy hand and cut me off, that I 
fin no more n thee.” | ſaid, Is thy mercy 
clean gone for ever? And muſt I periſh at the 


laſt? Save, Lord, or I periſh!” But there was no 


anſwer. So all hope was cut off. 

13. J now read, and faſted, and went to 
church, and prayed ſeven times a day. One day, 
as I walked by the Tweed (ide, I cried ont aloud, 
being all athirſt for God, © Oh that thou wouldſt 
hear my prayer, and let my cry come up before 
thee!” The Lord heard: he ſent a gracious 
anſwer: he lifted me up out of the dungeon. 
He tock away all my ſorrow and ſear, and filled 
my ſoul with peace and joy in the Holy Ghoſt. 
The ſtream glided ſweetly along, and all nature 
ſeemed to rejoice with me. I was truly free; 
and had I had any to guide me, I need never 
more have come into bondage. But I was ſo 


ignorant, I thought I ſhould know war no more. 
I began to be at eaſe in Son, and forgot to watch 
and pray, till God laid his hand upon me again. 


] then again went mourning all the day-long; 
till one Sunday, as I was going to church, I 
Rood ſtil, like a condemned criminal before his 
Judge and ſaid, Lord what am I going to 
church for! I have nothing to bring or offer 

ET, thee, 
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thee, but fin and a deceitful heart.” I had no 
ſooner ſpoke than my heart melted within me, 
and I cried earneſtly 40 him for mercy. But 


ſuddenly ſomething ran through my veins, cold 
as ice. I was afraid to ſtay, aroſe and left the 


room. But reflecting, that God is above the 


Devil, I went in again. I fel] down before the 


Lord, with bitter cries and tears, till my firength 


failed me, and it was with difficulty I could walk 
out of the room. 


14. The next morning as I was going to water 


my horſe, juſt as he entered the river, in a 


moment ] felt the love of God flowing into my 
ſoul. Inſtantly all pain and ſorrow fled away. 
No fear of hell or the Devil was left; but love 
to God and all mankind now filed my raviſhed 
ſoul. As the people with whom I quartered 


had often the Bible and other good books in 
their hands, I. told them what God had done 


for my ſoul: but they underſtood me not. 


However I doubted not, but my comrade would 


rejoice with me, being counted a religious man. 


But I was diſappointed again, His anſwer was, 


„Take care; for Satan can transform himfelf 
into an angel of light.” Thus finding none who 
was able to give me any inſtruttion or direction, 


1 ſoon got into unprofitable reaſonings, which 


damped my tervour, ſo that in a little time, I 
was again in heavineſs, 


15. Soon after I was ſent with the camp 


equipage to London, The next day I marched 
for Leith. I had ſcarce ſet out, when God was 
| pleaſed to reveal himſelt in a moſt comfortable 


manner to my ſoul. And my comfort increaſed 


all the day, ſo that 1 hardly knew how I went. 
Me waited for the ſhip [even days. During 


this 


( 


this time I was off my watch again: ſo that 
before we ſailed, I was weak, and like another 
man. For two days we had pleaſant weather: 
but on the third the wind ſuddenly roſe, 
attended with furious rain. The ſeas frequently 
covered the ſhip, and in the midſt of our diſtreſs, 
broke in the main hatches. I was not (as Zonah) 
aſleep in the ſides of the ſhip, but was uſt at my 
wits end. I uttered a lifeleſs prayer with many 
tears, expecting every moment the ſea to be my 
grave. I was grieved, that I had ſo abuſed the 
goodneſs of God, and troubled beyond expreſ- 
ſion. The ſtorm laſted two days and two nights: 
Dag God was pleaſed to ſtill the winds and 
ſeas. . 

16. At our arrival in London I was ſomewhat 
refreſhed in ſpirit, being truly thankful, that 1 
was out of hell. But I was ſoon in the depth 
of deſpair again, afraid of dropping into hell 
every moment. Soon after I went to hear Mr. 
 Cennzck, (then one of Mr Whntefreld's Preachers) 
at Deptford, Coming back, I told him the 
diſtreſs of my ſoul, He ſaid, The work of 
the Devil is upon you,” and rode away! It was 
of the tender mercies of God, that 1 did not put 
an end to my life. I cried, O Lord, my puniſh- 
ment is greater than I can bear! Fn 
17. Yet I thought, if I muſt be damned my- 
ſelf, I will do what I can that others may be 
ſaved. So I began to reprove open fin, when- 
ever I ſaw or heard it, and to warn the ungodly, 
that if they did not repent, they would ſurely 
periſh. But if I found any that were weary and 
heavy laden, I told them to wait upon the 
Lord, and he would renew their ſtrength. Let 
1 found no ſtrength myſelf, till reading one day, 

in 
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in what manner God manifeſted himſelf to Mr. 
Cennick. I cried out Lord, if there be any 
mercy for me, reveal it to me!“ I was anſwered 
by lo ſtrong an impreſſion on my heart, as left 
me without a doubt, I have loved thee with 
an everlaſting love.” Immediately my ſoul 
melted within me, and I was filled with Joy 


_ unſpeakable. 


18. Having joined my Regiment again, we 
marched to Colcheſter. Here I found much 
peace, and communion with God, which 
humbled me to the duſt. Our next remove was 
to Brent/ord, where I had the happineſs of 
hearing Mr. Charles Weſley preach. When the 
ſervice was over, I had a great deſire of ſpeak- 
ing to him, but knew not how to be ſo bold. 
Yet taking courage, I ventured to tell him my 
ſituation of mind. He gave me much encou- 
ragement, and bid me go on and not fear, neither 
be diſmayed at any temptation. His words ſunk 
deep, and were a great bleſſing to me, for ſeveral 
years after. 

19. Soon after we had an order to march for 
Flanders. This threw me into freſh reaſoning. 
The thought of leaving my country, and the 
_ dangers enſuing by ſea and land, fat heavy upon 

my ſpirit. I ſoon loſt my peace, nay, and my 
hope too. I know I had taſted of the good word, 
and of the powers of the world to come. Yet 
this gave me no comfort. Nay, it aggravated 
my ſorrow, to think of loſing all that God had 
done for me. But the more I ſtruggled, the 
deeper I ſunk, till I was quite ſwallowed up of 
ſorrow. Kd though I called upon God, yea, 
with ſtrong cries and tears, yet for a long time 1 
had no comfortable anſwer. 


20, For 
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20. For a long time I was ſo dejected and 
confuſed, that J had no heart to keep a regular 
account of any thing. In this ſfate I was, 
when we embarked: for Flanders, in June 1742, 
and as long as we ſtayed there. It was on 
February the 18th, 1743, that we began our 
march from Ghent to Germany. When IT came 
to my quarters, my heart was ready to break, 
thinking I was upon the very brink of hell. 
We halted ſix days, and then marched again. 
The day following, as ſoon as I had mounted 
my horſe, the love of God was ſhed abroad'in 
my heart. I knew, God, for Chriſt's ſake, had 
forgiven all my fins, and. felt, where the Spirit of 
the Lord 1s, there is liberty. This 1 enjoyed about 
three weeks, but then loſt it, by grieving the 
holy ſpirit of God: I then walked about, much 
cCaſt down, and knew not what to do. But April, 
22, the Lord ſhewed me, that I did not live as 
became the Goſpel of Chriſt. I was greatly 
aſhamed before God. In the evening as I was 
walking in the fields with a heavy heart, 1 
prayed: earneſtly to God, that he would mite 
the rock, and cauſe the waters to flow. He 
anſwered my prayer. My head was as waters, 
and my eyes as a fountain of tears. I wept; I 
ſung. I had ſuch a ſenfe of the love of God, 
as ſurpaſſes all deſcription. Well might Solhmon 
ſay, Love is ſtrong as Death. Now I ſaw, I had 
 artght to the trer of life: and knew, if I then 
put off the body, I ſhould enter into life eternal. 
24, Feeling I wanted help both from God 
and man, I wrote to Mr. Weſley: who ſent me 
a ſpeedy anſwer, as follows: 
«© It is a great bleſſing whereof God has 
An made you 4. — but if you con- 
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tinue waiting upon him, you ſhall ſee eater 

things than theſe. This is only the beginnin 

of the kingdom of heaven which he will ſet 5 
5 


in your heart. There is yet behind, the fulne 


of the mind that was in Chriſt, righteouſneſs, 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghoſt. It is but a 
little thing that men ſhould be againſt you, 
while you know God is on your ſide. If he 
gives you any companion in the narrow way 1t 
is well; and it is well if he does not. So much 
the more will he teach, and ſtrengthen you by 


himſelf; he will inſtruft you in the ſecret of 


your heart. And by and bye, he will raiſe up, 


28 it were, out of the duſt, thoſe who fhall ſay, 
Come and let us magnify his name together.” 


But by all means miſs no opportunity. Speak 
and ſpare not; declare what God has done for 
your ſoul: regard not worldly prudence Be 
not aſhamed of Chriſt, or of his word, or of his 


work, or of his ſervants. Speak the truth in 


love, even in the midſt of a crooked geneia- 


tion; and all things ſhall work together for 


good, until the work of God is perfett in your 


"00K 


22. We now marched on through a pleaſant _ 
country : and my ſoul was full of peace. I did 
ſpeak, and not ſpare, with little interruption. 
Only at. one time, when I was ſpeaking of the 
goodneſs of God, one of our Officers, (and one 


that was accounted a very religious man!) told 
me, I deſerved to be cut in pieces, and to 
be given to the Devil.” But 1 was enabled 


{bleſſed be God!) to love, pity, and pray for 


him. | 


23. After a long and tireſome march, we ar- 
rived at Dettingen. Here we lay in camp (or 
3 1 ſome 


0 141 


ſome time, very near the French: only the river 
Mayne ran between us. June 16, I was ordered 
out on the Grand Guard with all expedition: 
When we came to the place appointed, I ſaw 
many of the French army marching on the 
other ſide the river. It was not long, before 1 
heard the report of a French cannon; I ſaid, 
« We ſhall have a battle to-day ;” but my com- 


rades did not believe me. Preſently 1 heard 


another, and then a third; the ball came along 


by us. Many of the French had crofled the 


river, and many more were in full march 
toward it. We had orders to return with all 


ſpeed. The firing increaſed very faſt: and 


ſeveral were killed or wounded, ſome by the 
cannon- balls, ſome by the limbs of the trees 
which the balls cut off. Mean time we marched 
on one ſide of the river; part of the French 
army on the other. The battle was ſoon joined 


with ſmall arms, as well as cannon, on both 


ſides. It was very bloody: thouſands on each 


fide were ſent to their long home, I had no 


ſooner joined the regiment, than my left-hand 
man was ſhot dead. I cried to God and ſaid, 
In thee have I truſted ! Let me never be confounded! 


My heart was filled with love, peace, and joy, 
more than tongue can expreſs. I was in a new 


world! I could truly ſay, Unto you that believe 
he ts precious, I ſtood the fire of the enemy 
ſeven hours. And when the battle was over, 1 
was ſent out with a party of men to find the 
baggage- waggons, but returned without ſucceſs. 
In the mean while the army was gone, and 1 
knew not which way. I went to the field where 
the battle was fought; but ſuch a ſcene of 


human miſery, did I never behold! It was 


enough 


= 
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enough to melt the moſt obdurate heart. I knew 
not now, which way to take, being afraid of 
falling into the hands of the enemy. But as it 
began to rain hard, I ſet out, though not know- 
ing where to go; till hearing the beat of a 
drum, I went toward it, and ſoon rejoined the. 
army. But I could not find the tent which I 
belonged to, nor perſuade them to take me in, 
at any. other. So being very wet and much 
fatigued, I wrapt me up in my cloak, and lay 
down and fell aſleep. And thongh it ſtill rained 
hard upon me, and the water run under ine, 
I had as ſweet a night's reſt as ever in my life. 

24. We had now to return from Germany to 
Flanders, to take up our winter-quarters. In 
our march we were ſome time near the river 
Mayne, twenty miles from the field of battle. 
We ſaw the dead men lie in the river, and on 
the bank as dung for the earth. Many of the 
French, attempting to paſs the river, after we 
had broken down the bridge, were drowned, 
and many caſt upon the banks, where there Was 
none to bury them. 

25. Being in Ghent, I went one Sunday 
morning, to the Engliſh Church at the uſual 
time. But neither Miniſter nor people came. 
As I was walking in the church, two men be- 
longing to the Frain came in, Jol Evans and 
Pitman Stag. One of them ſaid,” * The people 
are long in coming.” I ſaid, * Yet they think, 
however they live, 'of going to' heaven when 
they die. But moſt of them, I fear, will be ſadly 
diſappointed.” They Rare" at me, and aſked 
| what I meant? I told them, Nothing unhol 
dan dwell with a holy God.“ We had a little 
mee 28 and appointed to meet in the even- 


2 ing. 


ing. I found John Evans a ſtrict Phariſee, doing 
_Jufily, and loving merey, but knowing nothing 


of walking humbly with his God. But the cry 


of Pitman Stag was, God be merciful to me a 
inner! We took a room without delay, and 


met every night, to pray and read the holy 


| Scriptures. In a littte time we were as ſpeckled 

| birds, as men wondered at. But ſome began to 

| liſten under the window, and ſoon after deſired 
to meet with us. Our meetings were ſoon 
ſweeter than our food: and I found therein 
ſuch an enlargement of ſoul, and ſuch an in- 
creaſe in ſpiritual knowledge, that I reſolved to 
go, come life, come death. 

26. We bad now twelve joined together, 
ſeveral of whom had already found peace with 
God; the others were earneſtly following after 
it: and it was not long before they attained. 
Hereby new love and zeal were kindled in us 
all: and although Satan aſſaulted us various 

ways, yet were we enabled to diſcern all his 


of them are now ſafely landed on the bliſsful 
ſhore of a glorious immortality: where, as a 
 weather-beaten bark, worne out with ſtorms, 
may I at laſt happily arrive, and find the children 
whom God has been graciouſly pleaſed to give 
me, through the word of his power. 
27. One night, aſter our meeting, I told the 


we leſt the city. We ſoon increaſed to about 
twenty members. And love increaſed ſo, that 
ſhame and fear vaniſnhed away. Our ſinging was 
heard afar off, and we regarded not thoſe who 


increaſe of our faith, love and joy 1n the Holy 


wiles, and to withſtand all his power. Several 


people, We ſhould have the room full, before 


made no account of our labours. Such was the 


1 


.Ghoſt, that we had no barren meetings. Such 
N was our love to each other, that even the ſight of 
| each other, filled our hearts with divine conſo- 
lation. And as love increaſed among us, ſo did 
convictions among others; and in alittle time 
we had a Society. 90 that now (as I had told 
them before) the room was too ſmall to hold the 
55 
28 May 1, 1744, we marched from Ghent, 
and encamped near Bruſſels. Our camp lay on 
the fide of a hill: we let up our ſtanding on a 
hill juſt oppoſite. We were ealily heard by the 
| ſoldiers in the camp: who ſoon began to fly as 
a cloud, and as doves to their windows. Here I 
gathered together my ſcatter ed ſheep and lambs. 
They were the joy of my heart, and [I truſt to 
find them again, among that great multitude that 
no man can number. Oh what a work did God 
1 put into my hands! And who is ſufficient for 
* theſe things? But God had given me ſuch faith, 
that had I continued ftedfaſt in the grace of 
4 God, neither things preſent, nor things to come, 
nor any creature, could have hindered my 
i growing in the knowledge of Jeſus Chriſt, unto 
* ay. * hour. 
F took great delight in the ceverith 
5 clinmer to the Hebrews. I read it over and 
over, and prayed much for faith. This was firft 
an the day, and laſt at night in my mind: and 1 
had no. more doubt of the promiſes contained 
therein than if God had called to me from 
heaven, and ſaid, This is my word, and it 
ſhall ſtand for ever.” When 1 began preach- 
ing, I did not underſtand/one text in the Bible, 
ſo as to ſpeak from it in (what is called) a 
_Yegalar: manner, yet I never wanted either 
89 matter 
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matter or words. So hath God in all ages, 
choſen the weak things of the world, lo confound 
the things that are mighty. I uſually had a 
thouſand hearers, Officers, common ſoldiers and 
others. Was there ever ſo great a work before, 
in ſo abandoned an army ! But we can only ſay, 
there is nothing too hard for God! He worketh 
what, and by whom he pleaſeth. 


30. I was now put to a ſtand, I had ſo much 
duty to do, the Society to take care of, and to 


preach four or five times a day, that it was more 
than I could well perform, But God ſoon took 


care for this alſo. I looked for no favour from 
man: I wanted nothing from man: I feared 


Nothing: God fo increaſed my love and zeal. 


Light and heat filled my ſoul, and it was my 


meat and drink to do the will of my heavenly 


Father. I cried earneſtly to him, to clear my 


way, and remove all hinderances. wer be to 


His name, he did ſo: for two years after this 
time, I was entirely at my liberty. I found 


means of hiring others to do my duty, which 


proved an unipeakable advantage. The work 
was great before; but we ſoon found a greater 


increaſe of it than ever. If Chriſtianity confſifts 


in love and obedience to God, and love to all 
men, friends and enemies, we had now got a 
chriſtian Society: we had the good land in 


poſſeſſion. But this was not enough: ſtill there 


was an earneſt cry in our ſouls, for all the mind 
which was in Chriſt, as there was in David, for 


the water of the well of Bethlehem. 


1. Our general method was, as ſoon as we 
were fettled in any camp, to build a Tabernacle, 
containing two, three, or four rooms, as we 
lar convenient. One day three Officers came 
10 


a 


to ſee our Chapel, as they called, it. They 
aſked many queſtions: one in particular aſked 
me, what I preached? I anſwered, * I preach 
againſt ſwearing, whoring and drunkenneſs, and 
exhort men to repent of all their fins, that they 
may not periſh.” He began ſwearing horribly, 
and ſaid, if it was in his power, he would have 
me whipt to death. I told him, Sir, you have 
a commiſſion over men: but I have a com- 
miſſion from God, to tell you, you muſt either 
repent of your ſins, or periſh everlaſtingly.” He 
went away, and 1 went on, being never better 
than when I was preaching or at prayer. For 
the Lord gave ſuch a bleſſing to his word, that I 
thought every diſcourſe loſt, under which no 
one was either convinced or converted to God. 

32. We had now three hundred in the Society, 
and fix Preachers, beſides myſelf. It was there. 
| fore no wonder, that many of the Officers and 
Chaplains endeavoured to ſtop the work. But it 
was altogether loſt labour: he that fitteth in 
heaven laughed them to ſcorn. And I doubt 
not, but he would have given me ftrength, to 
have ſuffered death, rather than have given 
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33. It was reported by many, that I was 
utterly diſtracted. Others endeavoured to in- 
cenſe the Field-Martial againſt me. I was 
examined ſeveral times; but, bleſſed be God, he 
flood by me, and encouraged me to go on, to 
ook and not hold my peace; neither did he 
uffer any man to ſet upon me to: hurt me. And 
ſo great was my love and joy in believing, that 
it carried me above all thoſe things, which 
would otherwiſe have been grievous to fleſh and 
blood, ſo that all was pleaſant to nme: 
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„ The. winter's night, and ſummer 8 day, 
Fled e e ne | 


I frequently walked between twenty and 
thirty miles a day; and preached five and thirty 


times, in the ſpace of ſeven days. So great 
was my love to God, and to the ſouls, which he 
bath purchaſed, with his own blood. Many 
times I have forgotten to take any refreſhment 
for ten hours together. I had at this time three 
armies againſt me; the French army, the wicked 


Engliſh army, and an army of Devils. But I. 


feared them not; for my liſe was hid with Chriſt 
in God. He ſupported me through all: and 1 
truſt, will be wy God and my guide even unto 
death. 


4 


varian army. A few of them began to meet 


together: and their number daily increaſed. 
But they were quickly ordered to meet no more. 


They were very unwilling to deſiſt. But ſome 
of them being ſeverely puniſhed, the reſt. did not 


dare to diſobey. It is clear, the Devil and the 
world will ſuffer any man, to be any thing, but 


a real Chriſtian! ; 

35. My prelent ene was an extremely 
wicked mau. He came home one day, curſing 
and ſwearing. that he had loſt his money; he 
ſearched; for it, and after fometime found ut; He 


threwlit on the table and ſaid, © There is my 
ducat: but no thanks to God, any more than'ts 
the Devil.” I wrote down the words, and com 


plained to our commanding Officer. After a few 
days he was tried by a court-martial. The Officer 


Wend what I had to lay againſt him? I gave 


84 him 


94. While the work of God thus flouriſhed 
among the Engliſh, he viſited alſo the Hano- 


N 


him the words in writing. When he had read 
them, he aſked me, if I was not aſhamed to take 
account of ſuch matters as this? I anſwered, 
No, Sir: if I had heard ſuch words ſpoken 
againſt his Majeſly King George, would not you 
have counted me a villain if I had concealed 
them?” His mouth was ſtopped, and the man 
cried for pardon? The Captain told him, he was 
worthy of death, by the law of God and man: 
and aſked me, What 1 defired to have done?“ 
1 anſwered, I defire only to be parted from him, 
and I hoped he would repent. Orders were 
given that we ſhould be parted. This alſo was 
matter of great thankfulneſs. „„ 
36. From camp we removed to our winter- 
quarters at Bruges. Here we had a lively So- 
ciety; but our Preaching-room was far too 
| ſmall, to contain the congregation, There was 
a very ſpacious place appointed for the public 
worſhip of our army, commonly called the 
Engliſh Church. General Sinclair was now our 
commanding Officer. | went to his houſe, and 
begged leave to ſpeak to him. He told me, if 
I had buſineſs with him, I ſhould have ſent my 
Captain, and not come to him myſelf, I told 
him, I had the liberty of ſpeaking to the Duke 
of Cumberland. He then aſked me what I wanted? | 
I ſaid, * Pleaſe your Honour, I come to beg a 
great favour; that I may have the uſe of the 
Engliſh Church to pray in, and exhort my com- 
rades to flee from the wrath to come.” He was 
very angry, and told me, I ſhould not preach, 
or pray any where but in the Barracks. He 
aſked, © But how came you to preach ?” I faid, 
« The ſpirit of God conſtrains me to call my 
fellow ſinners to repentance.” He ſaid, Then 
o 3.08. | you 
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you muſt reſtrain that ſpirit.” I told him, 1 
would die Het.“ He ſaid, 66 You are in my 


band,” and turned away in agreat rage. 
37. I cried to the Lord for more Faith, that 
I might never deny him, whatſoever Lwas called 
to ſuffer; but might own him before men and 


Devils: and very ſoon after, God removed this 


hinderance out of the way: General Sinclair 
was removed from Bruges, ' and General Pon- 
Jenby took his place. J went to his houſe, and 
was without difficulty admitted to his preſence. 
Upon his aſking, what I wanted, I ſaid, I come 
to beg your Honour will grant us the uſe of the 
Engliſh Church, that we may meet together and 
worſhip God.” He aſked, © What religion are 
you of?” I anſwered, Of the Church of Eng- 


land.“ Then ſaid he, Lou ſhall have it.“ I 


went to the Clerk for the keys; but he ſaid, 
The Chaplains forbade it, and I ſhould not 
haye them.“ The General then gave me an 


order under his hand. So that they were de- 


livered. I fixed up Advertiſements in ſeveral 
Parts of the town, ** Preaching every day at two 


ſoldiers and townsfolk.. 


38. We had ſome good ſingers among us, 


and one, in particular, who was a Maſter of 
Muſic. It pleaſed God to make this one great 
means of drawing many to hear his word. One 
Sunday, the Clerk gave out a pſalm. It was 


ſung in a hymn tune; and ſung fo well, that the 


Officers and their wives were quite delighted 


with it. The Society then agreed, to go all 


together to Church every Sunday. Ou the 
next Sunday we began. And when the Clerk 


gave 


o'clock, in the Engliſh Church.” And we had 
Fvery day a numerous congregation, both of 


e — 


quickly.“ 
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gave out the firſt line of the pſalm, one of us ſet 
the tune, and the reſt followed him. It was a 
reſemblance of heaven upon earth. Such a 


company of Chriſtian ſoldiers ſinging together, 
with the ſpirit and the underſtanding alſo, gave 
ſuch life to the ordinance, that none but the 
moſt vicious and abandoned, could remain 
„ oi pigs 
39. The ſpring following, we took the field 
again: and on May, 11, 1745; we had a full 
trial of our faith, at Fontenoy. Some days 
before, one of our brethren ſtanding at his tent 
door, broke out into raptures of joy, knowing 
His departure was at hand;. and when he went 
into the hattle declared, I am going to reſt in 


the boſom of Jeſus.” Indeed this, day God 


was pleaſed to prove our little flock, and to 
ſhew them his mighty power. They ſhewed 
ſuch courage and boldneſs in the fight, as made 


the Officers, as well as ſoldiers amazed. When 


wounded, ſome cried' out, I am going to my 
Beloved.” Others, © Come, Lord Jeſus, come 
.“ And many that were rot wounded, 
earneſtly deſired fo be difſolved. and to be with 
Crit. When V. Clements had his arm broke 
by a muſket-ball, they would have carried him 
out of the battle. But he ſaid, No: I have 
an arm left to hold my ſword: I will not go 

et.” When a ſecond ſhot broke his other arm 
be ſaid, Tam as happy as can be out of para- 
diſe.” John Evans having both his legs taken 
off by a cannon- ball, was laid acroſs a cannon to 
die: where, as long as he could ſpeak, he was 


praiſing God and bleſſing him with joyful lips. 


40. For my own part, I ſtood the hotteſt fire 


of the enemy, for about ſeven hours. But I told 


my 
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my comrades, « The French have no ball. made, 


hours, a cannon ball killed my horſe under me. 
An Officer cried out aloud, © Haime ! where is 
your God now?” I anſwered, * Sir, he his here 
with me; and he will bring me out of this 
battle.” Preſently a cannon ball took off his 


walked on praiſing God. I was expoſed both to 
the enemy and to our own horſe; but that did 


Jacob was with me. I had a long way to go 
groaning, dying, or juſt dead. Surely I was as 


more ſtrength was given me. I was as full of joy 
I met one of our brethren, with a little diſh in 
his hand, ſeeking water. I did not know him 
at firſt, being covered with blood. He, ſmiled 
wound.” I aſked, Have you got Chriſt in 
Had him all this day. I have ſeen many good 
and glorious days, with much of God. But 1 


was great plenty of watches, and of gold and 


wall have no plunder.” eee 


that will kill me this day.” After about ſeven 


head. My horſe fell upon me, and ſome cried. 
out, © Haime is gone!” But I replied, “ He is 
not gone yet.” I ſoon diſengaged myſelf, and 


not diſcourage me at all: for I knew the God of 


through all our horſe, the balls flying on every 
fide. And all the way, multitudes lay bleeding, 


in the fiery furnace ; but it did not ſinge a hair 
of my head. The hotter the battle grew, the 


as I could contain. As I was quitting the field, 
and ſaid, Brother Haime, 1 have got a ſore 
your heart!” He ſaid, I have; and I have 
never ſaw more of it than this day. Glory be to 


God for all his mercies!” Among the dead, there 


ſilver. One aſked me, will not you get ſome- 
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41. But the greateſt loſs I ſuſtained was that 

1 of my fellow-labourers. William Clements was 
(ent to the hoſpital. John Evans, brother Biſhof 
= and Greenwood, were killed in the battle. 
Two others, who uſed to ſpeak boldly, fell into 
Antinomianiſm, Sol was left alone: but I was 
perſuaded, this alſo was for my good, And 

ſeeing iniquity ſo much abound, and the love of —— 


1 many waxing cold, it added wings to my devo- 
j tion. And my faith grew daily, as a tree planted 
f | by the water fide. | | 


42. One of thoſe Antinomian Preachers pro- 
feſled to be always happy, but was frequently 
drunk twice a day. One Sunday, when I was 
five or fix miles off, he took an opportunity of 
venting his deviliſh Opinions. One haſted after 
me, and begged me to return. I did ſo; but 
the miſchiet was done. He had convinced 
many, that we have nothing to do with the law, 
either before or after our converſion. When T 
came in, the people looked greatly confuſed: 1 
perceived, there was a great rent in the Society, 
and after preaching and prayer ſaid, * You that 
are for the old Doctrine, which you have heard 
from the beginning, follow me.” Out of the 
2 three hundred 1 foſt about fifty: but the Lord 
1 ſoon gave me fifty more. The two Antino- 
mians let up for themſelves, until, lying, drunk- 
ennels; and many other fins deſtroy ed both 
Preachers and people, all but a few that came 
back to their brethren. „ 
43. We had no Sacrament adminiſtered in the 
army, for a long ſeaſon. I was greatly troubled, 
and complained aloud in the open camp of the 
nepleft. The Chaplains were exceedingly dif. 
pleaſe, But the Duke 8 Cumberland beating 
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of it, ordered that it ſhould be adminiſtered every 
Lord's-Day, to one Regiment, or the other. 
44 The Duke hearing many complaints of 
me, enquired who I was? If I did my duty? If 
I would fight? And if I prayed for a bleſſing on 
the King and his Arms? They told his Royal 
Highneſs, I did all this, as well as any man in 
the regiment. He aſked, © Then what have 
you to lay againſt him.” They ſaid. Why, 
he prays and preaches ſo much, that there is no 
reſt for him.” Afterwards the Duke talked 
with me himſelf, and aſked me many queſtions, 
He ſeemed ſo well ſatisfied with my anſwers, 
that he bade me, Go on:“ and gave out a 


a general order, that 1 might preach any where, 


4nd no man ſhould moleſt me. 


45. J was preaching one day, when the Duke, 
unknown came to hear me. I, that day, deſired 


the ſoldiers, never to come there, or to any 


place of public worſhip, ſo as to negle& any 
duty. I exhorted them to be ready at all calls, 
and to obey thoſe who had the rule over them : 


and if called out. to battle, to ſtand faſl, yea, if | 
needful, fight up to the knees in blood. I ſaid, 
* You ek for a good cauſe, and ſor a good 


King, and in deſence of your country. And this 
is no ways contrary to the tendereſt conſcience, 
as many of you found at the battle of Fontenoy: 
when both you and I did our duty, and yet 
were all the time filled with love, and peace, 
and joy in the Holy Ghoſt.” 1 


46. 1 had now for ſome years endeavoured to 
keep a conſcience void of offence, toward God 
and toward man: and for near three years I 
had known that God for Chriſt's ſake had for. 
given all my fins. I had enjoyed the full affur- 
ance of faith, which made me rejoice in all 

N conditions: 
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conditions: wet and weary, cold and hungry, I. 
was happy; finding a daily increaſe in faith and 
love. I had conſtant communion with the 
Father and the Son. It was my delight to do 
his bleſſed will, to do good to them that hated 
me, and to call all ſinners to behold the Lamb of 
Cod, which taketh away the fin of the world. But 
Oh! how did the mighty fall, and the weapons of 
war periſa! April 6, 1746, I was off my watch, 
and fell by a grievous temptation. It came as 
quick as lightning: I knew not, if I was in my 
ſenſes, but I fell, and the Spirit of God departed. 
from me. It was a great mercy, that I did not 
fall into hell! Bleſſed be God for that word, If 
any man fin, we have an Advocate with the Father, 
_ Feſus Chriſt the righteous. But it was twenty 
| years before I found him to be an Advocate for 
me with the Father again.” 1 
47. My fall was both gradual and inſtanta- 
neous. I firſt grew negligent in watching and 
prayer, and in reading the Scriptures. I then 
indulged myſelf more and more, laying out upon 

my own appetite, what I before gave to m 

poor brethren. I next began to indulge the luſt 
of my eyes, to look at and covet pleaſing things, 
till by little and little I became ſhorn of my 
ſtrength, having left my former love. For many 
years I had ſcrupled buying or ſelling the leaſt 
thing on the Lord's-Day. The ſixth of April 
was on a Sunday. That day I was at Antwerp 
for forage : ſeveral of my comrades deſired me 
to buy them ſome things, which accordingly IL 
did. I had an inward check, but I over-ruled 
it, and quickly after, became a prey to the 
enemy. Inſtantly my condemnation was ſo 
great, that I was on the point of deſtroying 
myſelf: God reſtrained me from this, but Satan 
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was let looſe, and followed me by day and night. 
The agony of my mind weighed down my body, 
and threw me into a bloody flux. I was carried 
to a hoſpual, juſt dropping into hell. But the 
Lord upheld me with an unſeen hand, quivering 
over the great gulph. | £06 
48. Before my fall, my fight was ſo ſtrong, 

that I could look ſtedfaſtly on the Sun at noon- 
day. But after it, I could not look a man in the 
face, nor bear to be in any company. Indeed J 
thought myſelf far more fit for the ſociety of 
Devils than of men: every thing was a burden 
to me, and grievous to be borne. The roads, 
the hedges, the trees, every thing ſeemed curſed 
of God. Nature appeared void of God, and 
in the poſſeſſion of the Devil. The fowls of the 
air, and the beaſts of the field, all appeared in a 
league againſt me. I had not one ray of hope, 
but a fearful looking for of fiery indignation. 
Very frequently Judas was repreſented to me, 
as hanging Juſt betore me. Had 1 been cutwith 

knives from head to foot, I could not have been 
more ſore in my fleſh, than I was in my ſpirit. 
How true is it, the /fpirit of a man may ſuſtain 
his infirmities: but a wounded ſpirit who can 
W e 
49. I clearly ſaw the unſhaken faith, the 
peace, joy and love which I had caſt away, and 
felt the return of pride, anger, ſelf-will, and 
every other deviliſh temper. And I knew by 
melancholy experience, that my laſt ſlate was 
worle than the firſt, I was one day drawn out 
into the woods, lamenting my forlorn ſlate: and 
on a ſudden I began to weep bitterly. From 
weeping, I fell to howling hke a wild beaſt, ſo 
that the woods reſounded. Yet could I ſay, 
notwithſtanding my bitter cry, My ſtroke is 
OY „ 
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heaver than my groaning, Nevertheleſs, I could 
not ſay, Lord have mercy upon me,” if I 
could have purchaſed heaven thereby. 

50. So great was the diſpleaſure of God 
againſt me, that he in great meaſure took away 
the ſight of my eyes. I could not ſee the Sun 
for more than eight months: even in the 
cleareſt ſummer-day, it always appeared to me 
like a mals of blood: at the ſame time I loſt the 
ule of my knees. I cannot deſcribe what I felt. 
I could truly ſay, Thou haſt /ent fire into my 
bones. I was often as hot as if I was burning to 
death: many times I looked, to ſee if my 
clothes were not on fire. 1 have gone into a 
river to cool myſelf; but it was all the ſame. 
For what could quench the wrath of his indig- 
nation, that was let looſe upon me? At other 
times, in the. midſt of ſummer, I have been ſo 
cold, that I knew not how to bear it. All the 
clothes I could put on had no effect, but my 
fleſh ſhivered, and my very bones quaked. God 
rant, Reader, that thou and I may never fech, 

ow hot or cold it is in hell! „ 

51. 1 was afraid to pray; for I thought the 
die was caſt, and my damnation ſealed, So 1 
thought, it availed not, if all the ſaints upon 
earth, and all the angels in heaven ſhould inter- 
cede for me. I was angry at God, angry at 
myſelf, and angry at the Devil. I thought L 
was poſſeſſed with more Devils than Mary 
Magdalen. I cannot remember, that I had one 
comfortable hope, for ſeven years together. 
Only while I was preaching to others, my dil- 
treſs was a littte abated. But ſome may enquire, 
What could move me to preach, while I was in 

ſuch a forlorn condition? They muſt aſk of God, 

for what I cannot tell: h:s ways herein are paſt 
my finding out, | i 
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52. In all my trials, J have, by the grace of 
God; invariably kept to one point, preaching 


repentance towards God, and faith in our Lord 


Jeſus Chriſt : teſtifying that by grace ye are ſaved 
through faith : that now ts the day of /alvation ; 
and that this ſalvation is for all; 565 Chriſt 
taſted death for every one. 1 always teſtified, 

that without holine/s no man ſhall ſee the Lord; 

and that if any, though ever ſo holy, draw tack, 
they will periſh everlaſtingly. I continually ex- 
pected, this would be my lot: yet after ſome 
years, I attempted again to pray. With this, 
Satan was not well pleaſed; for one day as I 
was walking alone, and faintly crying tor mercy, 
inddenly ſuch a hot blaſt of brimſtone flaſhed in 
my face, as almoſt took away my breath. And 
preſently aſter, as I walked along, an inviſible 
power ſtruck up my heels, and threw me 
violently upon my face. 


53. When we came back to Holland, 1 had 


now and then a ſpark of hope. One Sunday I 


went to church, where the Lord's Supper was to 


be adminiſtered. I had a great deſire to partake 
of it. But the enemy came in like a flood to 
N me, pouring in temptations of every 


kind. I reſiſted him with my might, till through 


the agony of my mind, the blood guſhed out at 
my mouth and noſe. e I' was enabled to 
conquer, and to partake of the bleſſed elements. 


So I ſtill waited on God in the way of his judg- 


ments, and he led me, 10 a Way 1 had not 
known. | 

54. Whatever my 1 diſtreſs was, I 
always endeavoured to appear free among the 
people. And it pleaſed. God to make me fruit- 


ful in che land of my affliction. He gave me 
tavour in their ſight; and many children were 
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N born unto the Lord. Indeed, I could ſpeak but 
. very little Dutch, with regard to common things: 
. but when we came to talk of the things of God, 

I could ſpeak a great deal. And after I had 
been at prayer, many have told me they could 
underſtand almoſt every word I ſaid. But what 
was this to me ? I was miſerable till, having no 
comfortable ſenſe of the preſence and favour of 
_ God. Fo 
55. I had heard of an old, experienced Chrif. 
tian at Rotterdam. I went to ſee him, and found 
him in an upper-room, furniſhed like that which 
the Shunamite prepared for EH e. He looked 
at me, but did not ſpeak one word. However I 
told him a little of my experience. He looked 
earneſtly at me, and began to ſpeak, and tell me 
all his heart. He ſaid, he had lived for ſeveral 
years, in the favour and love of God, when 


- 8. thinking himſelf ſtronger than he was, Satan got 
p an advantage over him.. The ſpirit departed 
T from him; his ſtrength was gone, and he knew 
. not where to fly for refuge. For ten years, fin 
1 held him in its iron-bondage, and in inexpreſ. 
1 ſible anguiſh and deſpair. But one day, as he 


* was making his complaint to God, on a ſudden 

15 light broke in: ſorrow fled away, and his ſoul 

bf was like Aminadab. The change was ſo great, 
3 that he was utterly loſt in wonder, love and 
1 praiſe. He knew, God had created a clean heart, 

and renewed a right ſhirit within him. And he 

had now lived thirty years, without one doubt 


1 of what God had wrought. This gave me a con- 
ſiderable ſatisfaction: but it laſted only a ſhort 
time. | | 


1 506. When we were going for winter- quarters, 
14 into a town in Holland, I was ſent thither before 
our troop. A Gentleman ſent for me, and 
b , | aſked, 


1 
aſked, If I knew John Haime?” I ſaid, I am 


the man.” He ſaid, © A Gentlewoman in the 
town wants to ſpeak with you.” I went to her 
houſe and ſhe bade me welcome. After a little 


converſation ſhe aſked me, Do you believe 


that Chriſt died for all the world?“ Upon my 


anſwering, ** I do;” ſhe replied, I do not 


believe one word of it. But as you know, he died 


for you, and I know he died for me, we will 


only talk of his love to poor ſinners,” We were 
ſoon as well acquainted, as if we had lived to- 
gether many years, and her houſe became my 
home. I aſked, how many ſhe had in family? 
She ſaid, ſeven beſide herſelf. I aſked, * What 
is to become of all theſe, that you are ſo eaſy 
about them?” She ſaid, © The Lord will call 
them in his due time, if they belong to him.” 
I aſked, * Shall we pray for them?” She ſaid, 
yes: fo I began that evening. In a few days, 
the ſervant maid was cut to the heart; next one 
of her ſons was convinced of fin, and ſoon 


after converted to God. And before we left 


the town, the whole family were athirſt for fal- 
vation. When the time of our marching drew 
near, ſhe was in great trouble, But there was no 
help: ſo we took our leave of each other, to 


meet no more, till the morning of reſurrection. 


At another time I was quartered at 
Meerkirk, in Holland, at a young woman's, 
whoſe father and mother were lately dead. 
She had many cattle, ſome of which died daily 
of the diſtemper ; but ſhe never murmured. 1 


never before met with a woman, that was ſo 
ready in the Scriptures. I could not mention 


any text, but ſhe would readily tell the meaning 
of it. So that it was no wonder, ſhe was thought 
by others, as well as by herſelf, to be a prime 
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Chriſtian. I was almoſt of the ſame mind at 4 
N firſt; but when I had narrowly obſerved her, I 

was thoroughly convinced, ' ſhe was deceived, 

and judged it my duty to undeceive her. I told 

her, « You are not born of God; you have not 
| living faith,” She heard me with much com- 
poſure of mind; but ſhe did not believe me. I 
] continued for three weeks preſſing it upon her, 
at all opportunities. And one evening, the 
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i Lord made a few words which I ſpoke, ſharper J 
br than a two-edged ſword. Conviction ſo faſtened | 
/ upon her heart, that ſhe was ſoon obliged to take . 
her bed. She lay about ſeven days in deep [ 
diſtreſs. She then had a comfortable hope; | 


; and this ſtrengthened her body for a few days. 
N But then her convittions returned ſo heavy, 
5 that ſhe was obliged to take her bed again, 
in great agony of mind. The town's people 
; were alarmed, and ran in crouds, to enquire 
what was the matter? What could diſtreſs 
| her, who had enough of the world's wealth, and Þ 
| was ſo good a woman ?” But they gave her no i 


ſatisfaction. As ſoon as they were gone, ſhe | 
immediately called for me, and cried out, Oh 
John! I ſhall go to hell: the Devil will carry 
me away.” I ſaid, * No! You ſhall not go to 
hell! The Lord died for poor ſinners.” She 
lay in this diſtreſs about ten days, and was 
brought. to the gates of death. But the good 
Samaritan then paſſed by, poured wine, and oil 
into her wounds, and healed both ſoul and body: 
fo that ſhe broke out, 7ehovah ts my Fong 
and my Jong. He is my ſalvation] Come all that 
fear the Lord, and I will tell you what he hath 
done for my /oul. es oh 
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58. I now thought, it would be a bleſſing both 
to herſelt and her neighbours, it ſhe would pray 
| With 


44 
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with them. She agreed ſo to do. I commonly 
prayed firſt, and ſhe afterwards. Sometimes 
ſhe prayed half an hour together; and often 
with ſuch demonſtration of the ſpirit, as well as 
ſuch underſtanding, that the whole houſe ſeemed 
full of the preſence of the Lord. At other times 

ſhe wept like a child, and ſaid, © Lord what 1s 


this that thou haſt done? Thou haſt ſent a man 


from another nation, as an inſtrument of ſaving 


me from ruin! I was rich beofre, and increaſed 
in goods, and knew not that I was blind and 
naked.” Many of her friends and neighbours _ 


were concerned for her; but not ſo much as ſhe 
was concerned for them, as well knowing they 


were ſeeking death in the error of their life, 


This ſhe declared to them without reſerve; and 


the publiſhing this ſtrange doftine, ſpread our 


names far and near, not only through the town, 
but the adjacent country, This brought many 
from diſtant towns to ſee her, who uſually. re- 
turned, bleſſing God for the conſolation. Some 


came upwards of twenty miles in a morning. 
After breakfaſt, I uſed to pray firſt: and ſhe. 


went on. Many of our viſitants were much 
affected and wept bitterly. And the impreſſion 
did not ſoon wear off. By this means we be- 
came much acquainted with many of the Chriſ- 
' tians in Holland. They were a free, loving 


people. So we found them: and ſo did many 


of the Methodiſt ſoldiers: for they gave them 
haouſe-room and firing freely. And is not the 
promiſe of our Lord ſure? Who/oever ſhall give 


unto one of. these a af 4 cold water only, in the 
al 


name of a diſciple, 


reward. 


| in no wiſe loſe his 


59. All this time I was ſtill buffeted with 


ſore temptations. I thought that I was worſe 
By po ” than 
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au Cain: that 1 had crucified the Son of God 
afreſh, and put him to an open ſhame. In rough 


weather, it was often ſuggeſted to me, © This is 


on your account! See, the earth is curſed for 
your fake; and it will be no better till you are 
in hell, 1 expected, ſoon to be a prey for 


Devils, as I was driven from all the happineſs 
I once enjoyed. Fi equently the trouble of m 


mind made me ſo weak in body, that it was 
with the greateſt difficulty 1 performed my 
exerciſe, The Lord had indeed given me 
a trembling heart, and failing of eyes, and ſor- 
row of mind. And my hfe did hang in doubt 


before me, and J feared day and night, having no 


aſſurance of my life. Often did I wiſh, 1 had 
never been converted; often, that I had never 
been born, Sometimes I could not bear the 
ſight of a good man without pain: much leſs be 


in his company. Yet I preached every day, 
and endeavoured to appear open and free to my 


brethren. I eacouraged them that were tempted, 
Not to fear; the Fa would ſoon appear for 
himſelf.” Mean time I continued to thunder out 
the terrors of, the law againſt the ungodly : 

although ſome ſaid, I was o poſeltve. Too 


poſitive! What? In declaring the promiſes and 
threatenings of God? Nay, if I cannot be ſure of 


theſe, I will ſay to the Bible, as the Devil did 


to our Lord, What have 1 to do with thee ? 


60. At one time, I cannot remember that 1 
had any particular temptation for ſome weeks. 
Now, 1 thought, God had forſaken me, and the 
Devil had no need to trouble himſelf about me. 
He then ſet the cafe of Francis Spira before 
me, ſo that 1 ſunk into black deſpair. Every 
thing ſeemed to make againſt me, I could not 


open the Bible any where but it condemned me. 


I was 


C. 36 ] 


Y was much diſtreſſed with dreams and viſions 
of the night. I dreamed one night, that I was 
in hell; another, that I was on Mount Etna, 
that on a ſudden, it ſhook and trembled exceed- 
ingly : and that at laſt, it ſplit aſunder in ſeveral 
places, and ſunk into the burning lake, all but 
that little ſpot on which I ſtood. Oh how 
thankful was I for my preſervation ! And this 
continued for awhile, even after I awoke : but 
then it fled away, as a dream, Ct IR Ne. 
61. I was often violently tempted to curſe, 
and ſwear, and blaſpheme, before and aſter, and 
even while I was preaching. Sometimes when 

I was in the midit of the Congregation, I could 
hardly refrain from laughing aloud, yea,. from 
uttering all kind of ribaldry and filthy con- 
verſation. I thought, there was none that loved 
me now, none that had any concern for my 
ſoul, but that God had taken away ſrom every 
body, the affection, which they once had. Icried 
out, I have. ſinned ! What ſhall I do unto thee, O 
thou preſeruer of men? Why haſi thou jet me as 
a. mark againſt thee, ſo that I am a burden lo 
my/elf2. 1 ſaid, I am the man that hath ſeen 
affliction, by the rod of huis wrath, Frequently 
as I was going to preach, the Devil has ſet upon 
me as a lion, telling me, he would have me juſt 
then, ſo that it has thrown me into a cold ſweat. 
In this agony I have catched hold of the Bible 
and read, I any man ſin; we have an Advocate 
with the Father, Fe/us Chriſt the righteous, I have 
ſaid to the enemy, © This is the word of God, 
and thou canſt not deny it.” Hereat he would 
be like a man that ſhrunk back from the thruſt 
of a ſword, But he would be at me again. 1 
again met him in the ſame way, till at laſt, 
bleſſed be God!) he fled from me. And even in 


the 


E 9 1 
the midſt of the ſharpeſt aſſaults, God gave me 
juſt ſtrength enough to bear them. He fulfilled 
his word, My grace ts /uffictent for thee : my 
firength is made perfect in thy weakneſs. When 
he has ſtrongly ſuggeſted, juſt as I was going 
to preach, * I will have thee at laſt.” I have 
anſwered (ſometimes with too much anger) 
« I will have another out of thy hand firſt.” 
And many, while I was myſelf in the deep, 
A were truly convinced and converted to God, 
$ 62. When I returned to England, and was 
# diſcharged from the Army, I went to Mr. IWeſley, 

and aſked, if he would permit me to labour with 
him, as a travelling Preacher? He was willing : 
ſo I immediately went into a Circuit. But this 
was far from delivering me from that inexpreſ- b 
ſible burden of ſoul, under which I fill N 
laboured. Hence it was, that 1 could neither 
be ſatisfied with preaching, nor without; and 
that wherever I went, I was not able to ſtay 
long in one place; but was continually wander- 
ing to and fro, ſeeking reſt, but finding none, 
On this account many thought me very unſtable, 
and looked very coldly upon me, as they were 
wholly unacquainted with the exerciſes of ſoul, 
which I laboured under. I thought if David 
or Peter had been living, they would have 
pitied me. But many of my friends had not 
even taſted of that bread or water of affliction, 
Which had been my meat and drink for man 
| years. May they walk ſo humbly and cloſely 
with God, that they may never taſte it! 
63. Alter I had continued ſome time as a : 
travelling Preacher, Mr. Weſley took me to | 
travel with him, He knew I was fallen from | 
my ſtedfaſtneſs; but he knew likewiſe how to 
bear with me. And when I was abſent, he 
mz _ comforted 
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comforted me 1 his letters, which were a 
means, under God, of ſaving me from utter 
deſpair. One of them was as follows : 


London, June 21, 1748. 
My dear Brother, 


“Think it not ſtrange, concerning the fiery 
trial, which God hath ſeen good to try you 


with. Indeed the chaſtiſement, for the preſent, | 


is not joyous, but grievous ; nevertheleſs it will 


by and bye, bring forth the peaceable fruits of 
righteoufnels. It is good for you to be in the 


fiery furnace; though the fleſh be weary of it, 


you ſhall be purified therein, but not conſumed. 


For there 1s one with you, whoſe form is as the 
Son of God. Oh look up! Take knowledge of 
him who ſpreads underneath you his everlaſting 


arms! Lean upon him with the whole weight of 
your ſoul; he 1s yours; lay hold upon him! 5 


Away let «niet and ſighing flee, 
Jeſus hath died for thee, for thee. 


« Mercy and peace ſhall not forſake you. 


Through every threatening cloud look up; and | 


wait for happy days. 
64. In this miſerable condition, I went to 


Shafiſbury, to ſee my friends, and ſpent ſeveral 
days. When one and another came and aſked 
me, what news? I told them, Good news! 


Chriſt died to fave ſinners.” But it ſeemed to 
them as an idle tale; they cared for none of 


theſe things. One day being half aſleep, I was, 


as it were, thunder. ſtruck, with an inward voice, 


TOR © What dolt thou here J cried to the 
; | Lord. 
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Lord for mercy, and gave notice, that on the 
Sunday following, I would preach i in a place at 


the end of the town, where four ways meet.“ 


The town and villages round were ſoon alarmed, 
and at the time appointed, I believe thre were 
three or four thouſand people, My inward 


trouble ſeemed ſuſpended. I got upon a wall 


about ſeven ſcet high, and began with prayer. 


1 then gave out my tent, Behold the day cometh 


that ſhall burn as an oven; and all the proud, yea, 


and all that do wickedly, jhal! be flubble : and 


the day that cometh ſhall burn them up, ſaith the 
Lord of hoſts, that it ſhall leave them neither root 


no, branch, Mal. iv. 1. Surely I preached that 


ſermon, with the power of the Holy Gholt ſent 
down [rom heaven, Twelve, if not fourteen 


were then convinced of fin, ſome of whom are, 


I truſt, long ago, ſafely lodged in Abraham's 
bolom. In a few weeks, fifty perſons were 
joined together in Society. I now preached in 
a large room ſeveral times a week. But the 


people were eager to build a houle, and ap- 


pointed a time of meeting, to conſider of 
the means: but on that day, I was taken up 
and put into priſon, two men having ſworn 
flatly againſt me that 1 had made a riot. After I 
had been in priſon a night and part of a day, I 
was taken to a public houſe. It was ſoon full 
of people: I immediately began preaching to 
them; and the lions quickly became lambs. A 
meſſenger then came 1n, to let me know, that I 


- muſt appear before the Mayor and Aldermen. 


I did fo. The Town-clerk. told me, They 


would not fend me to Dorcheſter goal, if I 


would work a miracle. I told them, That is 
done already, Many ſwearers and drunkards, 
are become ſober, God-fearing men.“ A Law- 


1 yer 


1 J 


yer ſaid, “ Well, if you will take my advice, 
you ſhall not go to priſon.” I replied, “ ſup- 
poſe you mean, if I will give over preaching. 
But that I dare not do.“ I was then, without 
any more ado, hurried away to Dorcheſter. 


65. My body was now in priſon: but that. 


had been a thing of little conſequence, had not 


my ſoul remained in priſon alſo; in the 


dungeon of deſpair. The Jailor ſoon came and 


fell into converſation with me; but when 1 


began to preach Jeſus, as the only Saviour of 
ſinners, he quickly Jeft me to preach to my 
fellow priſoners, Many of theſe, having no 
righteouſneſs of their own to bring to God, 


were willing to hear of being ſaved by grace. So 


1 preached to them ſeveral times while I was in 
priſon, and they ſeemed greatly aſſefted. Mean 
time God raiſed up two Quakers at Sha/!/bury, 
who became bound for my appearance at the 
Quarter-Seſhons. I had been in priſon but 
eight days, when one of theſe came to fetch me 


out, and brought money to pay the priſon-ſees, 


and all other expences. Had I not been put 


in priſon, it is likely ſome of thoſe priſoners | 


would never have heard the goſpel, I faw 
therefore, that God did all things well: Being 
come back, I began preaching again ; and God 
was preſent with the people. I ſoon received a 
letter from a gentleman at London, bidding me 

employ two Counſellors and an Attorney, and 
draw. upon him for whatever money I wanted, [ 


carried this letter to the Poſt-maſter, and aſked, 


if he was willing to let me have money upon it? 


He ſaid, Les, as much as you pleaſe.” This 


was ſoon noiſed about the town: ſo the Magiſ- 
trates were glad to make up the matter. And the 
; | Work 
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work of God ſo increaſed, that in a little time, 


we had eighty in Society, —- 

66. During my great diſtreſs of mind, I went 
twice to Ireland as a travelling Preacher: and in 
each paſſage over the ſea, I was very near being 


caſt away. October 27, 1751, I preached at 


Mountmelick. The next morning, after J had 
travelled about two miles, ſuddenly my ſenſes 
failed me. I was ſoon inſenſible where I was, 
and where I came from, I ſupported mylelt a 
conſiderable time, by a gate in the road; as I 
did not know, which way to go, nor what place 
to aſk for. At length my underſtanding returned, 
and I began tv weep. But what I palled 
through I cannot expreſs, ſo unipeakable was 
my anguiſh, But the tender mercy of God 
ſupported me therein, that my ſpirit might not 
fail before him. 

67. In the beginning of September, 1766, I 
was living at S bury, when Mr. Weſley paſſing 


through in his way to Cornwall, 1 aſked, if it 


would be agreeable for me to be at his houſe in 


London a few days? He faid, © Yes, as long 


as you pleaſe ;” but before I ſet out, I received 
the following letter. pb r< : 


St. Ives, Cornwall, Sept. 16, 1766, 
My dear Brother, | 


I think you have no need to go to London. 


God has, it ſeems, provided a place for you 


here. Mr. Hoſkins wants a worne-out Preacher 
to live with him, to take care of his family, and 

to pray with them morning and evening.” 
1 went down. As ſoon as Mr. Hoſkins ſaw 
me, he ſaid, * You are welcome to ſlay here as 
| Es ER long 
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long as you live.” But no ſooner did I fix 


there, than I was, if poſſible ten times worſe - 
than before. In vain I ſtrove to make myſelf 


eaſy: the more I ſtrove, the more miſerable 


Iwas: not that I wanted any thing which this 
world can afford. But can this world ſatisfy a 


ſoul, that was made for God? The diſtreſs of 
my mind ſoon became intolerable: it was a 
burden too heavy for me to bear. It ſeemed to 


- me, that unleſs I got ſome relief, I muſt die in 


deſpair. One day I retired into the hall, fell on 
my face, and cried for mercy; but got no 
anſwer. I got up, and walked up and down the 


room, wringing my hands, and crying like to 


break my heart; begging of God for Chriſt's 
ſake, if there was any mercy for me, to help me. 
And bleſſed be his name, all on a ſudden, I 
found ſuch a change, through my foul and body 
as is paſt deſcription. I was afraid I ſhould 
alarm the whole houſe with the expreſſions of 


my joy. I had a full witneſs from the Spirit of 


God, that I ſhould not find that bondage any 


more. Nor have I ever found it to this day. 


Glory be to God for all his mercies ! 
68. But notwithſtanding this ful 


change, I had not the faith which I had once. 


But I found a very great alteration in reading 
the Scriptures. The promiſes opened to me 


more and more: and I expected to find ſome 


great thing wrought upon me all at once. But 


God's ways are not as our ways, nor his thoughts 
as our thoughts. He led me by a way I had not 
known, He greatly deepened his work in m 


foul, and drove out his enemies by little and 
little, till I could clearly ſay, Thy will be 
” The lion became a lamb, and 1 found 


the truth of that word by bappy experience, 
| Thou 
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Thou wilt keep his ſoul in perfect peace, whoſe | 


mind is ſtayed on thee. 
69. I now thought, E would ſtay with Mr. 
Bains; for he was very kind to me. But I 
ſoon began to be ſo bound in ſpirit, that I could 
hardly pray in the family: nay, I could not aſk. 
a bleſſing on our food, without much heſitation 
and ſtammering. And all the comforts of life, 
which were then in great plenty, became alto. 
gether comfortleſs. Mr. Story being then in 
the Round, I made my complaint to him. He 
told me, he would take my place for a month, if 
1 would ſpend that time in the Circuit This J 
gladly undertook : and although for the ſpace of 
three weeks, my coat was not once dry upon 
my back, yet I was warmer within, and far more 
comfortable than in the warm parlour. 
Jo. When Mr. Story was gone, I thought 1 


Would ſtay here a few days, and then travel. 


But the firſt night I was as reſileſs as ever: ſo 
in the morning I took my leave, and iu Jan. 
1767, went into the Eaſt of Cornwall. 1 found 
it was good for me to be there: my faith in- 
creaſed daily. And, bleſſed be God, I found 
love and peace, and joy 1n the Holy Ghoſt, 
ipringing up in my foul. I truſt God will 
continue them to my dying day, and then 
receive me to himſelt. 
1. I had long been travelling in the wilder- 
neſs, in a land of deſarts and pits, a land of 
draught and of the ſhadow of death. This had 
been my lot for twenty years, a juſt judgment of 
the Almighty for my fin. Bleſſed be his name, 
that he did not wholly caſt me off! But 1 ſaw 
clearly nothing would avail, but a freſh appli- 
cation of the Saviour's blood to my wounded 


toul, I had now a happy ſenſe of this: Which 
| with 
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with the thoughts of his forbearing twenty years 
before my converſion, his.filling me with his 
love for three years, his dealings with me in my 
fallen condition, and my preſent deliverance, 
cauſed my ſoul to overflow with wonder and 
praiſe for his long-ſuffering goodneſs, 1 ſaw 
nothing was too hard for God? 1 could caſt 
myſelf on the Lord Jeſus! All the promiſes in 
the Scriptures were full of comfort; particu- 
larly that; I have known thee in the furnace of 
afition. The Scriptures were all precious to 
my ſoul, as the rain to the thirſty land. And 
when Satan aſſaulted me afreſh, I did not ſtand 
to reaſon with him, but fled to the Lord Jelus 
for refuge. Hereby the ſnare was ſoon broken, 
and 1 found an increale both of faith, hope, and 
love. I could now truly ſay, The Lord is my 
ſhepherd, therefore ſhall I lack nothing. , lte 
maketh me to lie down in green paſtures ; he 
leadeth me beſide the ſtill waters. Ile reftoreth 
my ſoul; he leadeth me in the paths of r1ghteou/. 
neſs for his name's ſake. . 
72. It was not my intention ever to write 
any account of theſe things, had not ſome of 
my friends greatly preſſed me thereto, Never- 
theleſs I put of from time to time, being 
conſcious I had no talent for writing, undi 
my peace was well nigh loſt: at laſt I was 
prevailed upon to begin. I had not wrote 
many lines, before I found my ſoul in per— 
fect peace. I found myſelf likewiſe greatly 
aſſiſled, to recollett the manifold dealings of 
God with me: ſo that I have the greateſt 
reaſon to believe, it is his will I ſhoutd make 
known, even by thele inſtances of his good- 
neſs, that he is /ong-ſuffering, not willing 


that any ſhould periſh, but that all ſhould come 


to 
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to repentance. May he bleſs the feeble at- 
tempt to the good of many! May they learn 
wiſdom by the things that-1 have ſuffered ! 
And be all the glory aſcribed unto him that 


fitteth on the throne, and unto the Lamb for 
ever | 7” 


— — 


A ſhort Account of his Death by Mr. G. Story. 


()* the 18th of Auguſt, died 7ohn Haine, in 
the ſeventy-eigth year of his age, For 
more than a twelvemonth paſt, his health was 
viſibly upon the decline: but although a hettic 
fever was continually increaſing, and wearin 
him to ſkin and bone, yet his zeal for God, i, 
concern for the ſalvation of ſouls, abated not in 
the leaſt. He preached as long as he was able to 
ſpeak and longer than he could ſtand without 
ſupport. 5 
The Sunday before his death he requeſted the 


Society to attend him in his own room: and 


for ſeveral minutes powerfully and affectionately 
exhorted them to perſevere to the end, in that 

faith which worketh by love, and purifieth the 

beat. e N 
The morning he died, in attempting to get 
out of bed, he fell down, and was much hurt: 
which occaſioned violent pain. In about two 
Fours after, the pain being a little abated, he 
deſired to be raiſed up in bed; and after ſhaking 
hands with five or ſix friends who were with 
him, he prayed for the divine bleſſing upon 
them ſeparately: next for the church in general, 

and laſtly for the little flock over e 
long 
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long been Overſeer. He then leaned back in 
bed; and although the pain was not ſo intenſe, 

et there were evident tokens of his approach- 
ing diſſolution. His ſtrength gradually decreaſed, 
and his ſight and ſpeech in great meaſue ſailed. 
Yet he frequently broke out in prayer, in theſe 
and ſach like ſentences: © © Lord, in thee have 

I truſted, and have not been confounded. In 
thee do I now truſt, let me never be confounded. 
Salvation is of the Lord. I have nothing to 
bring, to offer unto the Lord, but, God be mer- 
ciful to me a ſinner! When my ſoul departs 
this body, a convoy of angels will condutt me 
to the paradiſe of God.“ His laſt prayer, that 
could be underſtood, was to this effect; O al- 
mighty God, who dwelleſt in light which no 
mortal can approach, and where no unclean 
thing can enter, cleanſe theWhoughts of our 
hearts: grant us continually, ſweet peace, 
quietneſs, and aſſurance of thy favour!” About 
an hour before his death he was heard to ſay, 
„This is a good way! O that all may tread this 
path in the important hour!” Preſently after he 
departed ſo quietly, that it was ſcarce per- 
ceivable when he drew his laſt breath. 


GEORGE STORY. 
Whitchurch, Sept. 1, 1784. 
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